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a swivel neck! This, then, was why the two stablemen
held the reins so close to his bit.

" We are in for it I " said I to myself, and clenching
my teeth I took my foot out of the stirrup.

For one moment he stood erect upon his hind legs,
and then, striking the grass with violent forefeet, we shot
off and I knew that nothing I, or anyone else, could do
would stop us ; I felt as if I was sitting on the edge of a
precipice. What had become of the horse's shoulders ?
They were not in front of me at all, but under my skirt
like a cliff. In spite of Dandelion gazing at the skies we
steered a straight course for about a thousand yards till
the road gave a sudden turn. Instead of turning with it,
we headed for a gate into a field on the opposite side.
With the instinct of self-preservation he dropped his head
and seemed to steady himself for the jump, but we were
too near.

After hearing a great cry as of one in pain a long way
off, followed by the roar of a donkey-engine in my brain, I
knew no more. . . .

When I came to, figures and furniture were nodding
at me : a thunderstorm was going on with the windows
shut. Perpetual wailing of:

" Holy Virgin, Mother of God, say you're not dead ! "
was mixed up with a good deal of blurr and bustle.

I opened rciy eyes: I was lying on a hurdle on the
parlour floor, with hot-water bottles all over me; the
dealer, the doctor, and the district nurse kneeling on
the ground, and the stable-boys peeping in at the
windows.

THE DOCTOR (severely to the dealer): " But how did
all this come about, may I ask ? "

" This is just the question I am putting to myself,
Sorr," he replied.

THE DOCTOR : " But I presume you are the only man
that can answer it; didn't you find out before about the
horse ? Was he not known ?